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Surrender or Nothing

On Thursday the German War Council

_ _Pluﬁéing __ir_l

head of the Hohenzollern dynasty pre- |

Hindenburg present—took the
least warlike prince that eolild be found
in the empire, made him Imperial Chan-
cellor and charged him to procure a
peace. It is now reported via Holland
that he has proposed a cessation of hos-
tilities and the appointment of plenipo-
tentiaries to meet in a neutral place and
discuss terms. It is reported also that he
offers terms on behalf of Germany—defi-
nite terms for the first time, wherein it
appears the enemy is willing to give up
to hold,
are

siding,

what he is unable much longer

provided the German ecolonies re-
stored.

This is the criminal offering terms—the
same Germany that began the war and
risked her existence tu gain the whole
world.
“We
“take the word of the present rulers of

The answer is already written.
cannot,” said President Wilson,
Germany 48 a guarantee of anything
that 15 to endure.”

Austriz-Tungary, ostensibly acting in
her own way, asks for an immediate dp-
mistice as u prelude to peace negotia-
tions, based upon President Wilson's

rfourteen conditions, This is probably u

thew W. sWood, has drafted the very |
simple amendment to the penal law |

1t is
a conservative change in the law. Pre-
siding Justice Hoyt of our Childven's
Court vecommiended the major portion
of the change in his annual report of |
1916. It would raise the age limit of the |
Children’s Court from the sixteentlh
birthday to the eighteenth. 1t would
also cut out of the law that anomalous
and indefensible clause which wholly
excludes murder in the tirst degree from
the jurisdiction of the Children's Court,
and thus preserves into this twentieth
century in the State of New York the
old common law rule permitting a child
more than seven years old to bhe exe-
cuted for murder.

We hope very much that our state
legislators will investigate this proposed
amendment, give it speedy considera- |
tion and push it to enactment. The
existing law is in part a disgraceful
anachronism and in part a measure of
reform which our progrvessing sense of
sovial  justice and  ecomprehension of
child responsibility have outorown.

Paul Chapman must be saved from a
death that would disgrace the judicial
record of the state, and in his name the
blundlering law which made his fate pos- |
sible must be promptly remade against
the future.

Open the Car Windows
The hermetically sealed streetear is
about as fine a breeding pluce for in-
fluenza and pheumonia germs as could

be devised. The victims are neatly
herded tosether. One  well-equipped
throat and mose can spread germs
| throughout a whole car. There is no

| tion.

subterfuge. Does Austrig-Hungary know : L
some understanding of the world's con-

what those conditions mean?

Bulgaria set the example. Germany

may cease hostilities whenever she is

veady. We are willing to accept her un- |
conditional surrender—that, but nothing |

less whatever.

ward,

Definitions come after-

The vragie catastrophe at South Am-
boy, sith all its colossal devastation, by
our peace standards, is but the smallest
nibble of real war as it is fought Ly
millions in France to-day. In the Ar-
zonne, in Picardy, our troops hourly
face shellfire aimed not by chunce fate
but by the cunning of an oxXpert enemy.
What happened once or twice or a dozen

times in the blazing ruins in New Jer-

sey 18 a commonplace of attack and de-
fence in the modern battle.

Small as our taste of wir is, the oh-
ject lesson iz theve for euch of us, If
we had thought we al home were really
at war we know better. Ours is only
the line of support, and we live so
peacefully and afur that only in such a
brief day of tragedy can we sense what
it is that we ave saved. Our burden is
necessary and wital, but pitifully light
by comparison. What are any dollars
by the side of life in a South Amboy hell?

The most we can do i to rvealize this
diffevence and do our allotted part with
increased will and devotion. Ilere and
now we buy more bonds, and still more,
that we and our children and their chil-
dren to come may be spared the inva-
ston of such warfare upon Anmervican soil.

The Next Paul Chapman

The case of Paul Chapman comes up
for final judicial settlement this week
before the Court of Appeuls, The law
and facts of the trial present
doubtfui points. It is alteeethier probi
bie that the extruordinary conviction
for murder in the first degrec will e
reversed. The power of the Court of
Appeals, on the facts as well as the luw,
s plenary, and some mitivation of the
sentence confidently  exnected
counsel for the convicted hoy,

Az any vate, beyond and above stands
the possibility of executive clemency,
and in view of the overwhelming pro-
test of public opinion it scems certain
that Paul Chapman, u boy twelve days
beyond his sixteenth birthday when the
crime of which he was accused was
committed, will not be put to death by
the State of New York.

But what of future Paul Chapmans!?
Must they be subjected to the same

MUY

1% Iy

chance of a miscarriage of justice, to |

the same torture in a death cell while |
tho processes of law seek to effect a res- .

cus  which should have
Lecessary”?

Counse! for Paul Chapman, Mr. Mat-

never Ligen

fresh air to clear the horizon.

We understand that the Health De-
partnient has ordered the opening of
streetear windows., This is  excellent |
sense, belated as it comes. Until vester-
day the open window was a rare excep-
Now more are down. And the next
few days should se¢ New York travelling
in a good, sLiff brecze.

Here is a job For our readers. Enforce
the rule yourselves. TLook about you in
the next streetear you enter, and il the
windows are not open open them your-
selves. Or complain to the conductor, To
sit quietly in a closed ear is just about as
sensible to elean loaded revolver
with the muzzle pointed at your head.

s a

A Daily Reminder for Huns

When the last German army has sur-
rendered and the Allies have marched
up Unter den Linden, and Civilization
15 sitting in judgment upon the Hun,
there should be ample attention devoted
to the problem of making Germany,
every .dast man, woman and child, un-
derstand.

Defeat, erushing defeat, is concededly
the one best teacher of the hour. But
beyond, in the years thereafter, even if

. : 5 4 | demnation of German crimes now forms
o all enemies alike the path lies open. |

in the German consciousness, will it
grow and survive and keep future gen-
erations of Scheidemanns and Junkers
and Crown Princelets in the path of
decent humanity?

Indemnity taxes will do much, So
may the marks of way, especially the |
sternly  vetributive acts which our
friends in Irinee are now wisely de-,
manding.

But why not a series of commemora-
tive statues as well! There is in Ber-

lin the much vaunted Siegesalloe, o |
Victory  Avenue, which veplicas of |
some forty-odd Fredericks and Will- |

wms and what nots of the Hohenzol- |
levn dynasty adorn, Suppose these ob-
solete  statues were rvemoved ard i
their place were eveeted, by ovder of
the Allies, statues commemorating the
truth of Germany’s part in the war.
Therve should he w4 figure of Belgium, |
foully rvuined and struek dewn., There |
should be o memorial to Edith Cavell,

martyr to Teutonie savagerv. The
fate  of Captain  TFrystt  should le
cqually set forth for future Germany |
to study and digest.  America would
ask for a Lusitunia memorial; France

fore o gymbol of all the bratal, cruel
wrongs ol g barbarians' invasion, There
should be neither a softening of the ree-
ord mer uny wrath, but simply fact, writ-
ten in enduring bronze to lust through
the agres,

Naot vindietiveness would such a
rocord be placed on Germun soil, The
aim would be to teach the truth and the
truth It is a vust and utterly
unprecedented problem in penvlogy that
the world faces. A pation half beast, |
half mun byoken It must
b capturved o and  ye-
sbiiited i taught  the
= short, eiv-

m

alone.

hias loose.
punished
possible:

Crimes — in

iillh:
enormity of
ized.

A Avenue of Defeat i Berlin might
o Far upon this evrand of edueation,

Tenderness Toward Spies
As i every other munjtions plant ex-
plosion, so now in the case of the Amboy
wisaster. it will perhaps never be Lnown
whethar the
deliberate.
appears in the wreek,

fone S CHLSe WS geel-
The evidence dis-
But the possibil-
ity of its helng the work of an enemy 15
neither vemote nor obscure,
contiary, notorious,

We know that the German sovernment
orgunized in this country before the war |
a large and cfigient mechanism for (he |
perpetration of sabotage and outrage,
We know something about the diabolical !
cunning with which such work is planned.
We know actually in many instances how
it was executed, One entire plot has been
revealed, namely, the bomb plot against
shipping. We Lknow also what capueity
there is in German character {or atrocity,

And yet, notwithstanding all of this,
the government’s treatment of enemy |

dental o

It is, on the

Libef{y_

| human life blood,

| battlefield of Europe.

___Bpnds

uliens hag been tender and sympathetic
to the point of being maudlin. Mostly,
they are allowed to go to and fro under
nominal restraint, if any. They are put
upon theiv honor to be good. It was only
lust weelk they were barred {rom lhe
New: Jersey coast, as far as Point Plens-
ant, They are never harved entirely.
They are forbidden to enter war zones
except by special permit, Hundreds of
permits are issued.

Many spies have leen detected by one
ageney of the government and then pa-
roled by another. In one haul a seore or
more were taken from a plant where
secrel war work of the utmost impor-
tance was gpoing on. They were evidently
an organized gang; all of them were
armed. A more sinister lot of spies could
not be imagined. Yet not one of them
was shot,

So far as we know, the situation is that
a4 German spy cannot getv shot. The
worst that can happen to one apparently
is to be sentenged to an internment camp,
We have never heavd of one paving the
normal penalty. Spyving for Germany is
not a4 very hazardous occupation—not
nearly so hazardous as a job in a muni-
tions plant.

______ s

In Flanders Fields

Two poems have by common consent
heen accorvded preéminence among the
verse inspired by this war. These are
“The Soldier,” the unforgettable trilute
to hiz native England, by Rupert Brooke,
who died at Gallipoli, and “I Have a Ren-
dezvous With Death,” by Alan Sceger,

which rendezvous the yvoung American

unflinchingly kept on a battlefield of
France.
There is a third poem, with which our

| readers are familiar, worthy to rank with

these two, a poem that embodied in

| '__quhing =

| will pour golden syrup over it.

verse the white hot ideals of & man with |

whom literature was not a voeation but
an avocation, “In Flanders Fields” came
from the pen of Lieutenant Colonel John
McCrae, a Canadian physician of dis-
tinction. The poem was written in a
hospital close behind the front in the
little leisure that was his between the
demands of hiz desperately wounded pa-

tients. He died in his own hospital, a

vietim  of poneumonia.  “In  Flanders
|

Flields” was reprinted in these columns |

: shortly after its first publication in Eng-

land. There are still constant requests
for its text, and we give its brief stan-
Zs dgain:
In Planders felds the poppies grow,
Between the crosses, vow o1 row,
That mark our place; while in the
The larks, still bravely singing, fly
Unheard amid the guns.

sRY

We are the dead. Short daye age

We lived, felt dawn, saw sunsels glow

Loved and were loved, and now we lie
In Flanders ficlds.

il

Take up our quarrel with the foe,

To you from falling hands we throw

The torch. Be yours to bear it higlh.

I ye break faith with us who die

Weoshiall not sleep, though poppics blow
In Flanders ficlda.

The poet left no hint ag to the source

of his inspiration, but there little

18

| doubt that he found it in the legend that
| the poppies of

I"landers bloom more
crimson and plentiful when they spring
above the graves of fallen soldjers.
Mention has been made again and again
i this war of the poppies that have
ensanguined the fields of Flanders after
they have known the scarlet dye of
Correspondents who
commented on the profusion with which
this flower, with its suzgestive hue, cov.
cred the ground were only repeating an
observation made Trequently in the cen-
turies that have seen this region the
As far back
the battle of Landen, fought between
the Eanglish and French in 1693, the
phenomenon was noted. An Englishman,
vigiting the bhattlefield the following
summer, deseribed in a letter home the
spreading waves of poppies on the fiald
that was yet strewn with the wreckige
of battle. Maecaulay, writing in hiz his-
tovry of that historic struggle, made the
letter the basis for the following PaTi-

s

praph:

The next stimney ithe seill fer ilized
with 20,000 corpses, broke forth inte mill-
The Airavelley who, on
the voud from Saint Tron to Tirlemornt,
saw that vast deld of rieh searlot spread-
g tfrom Linden to Neerwinder could
hardly help faneving thuat the figurative
prediction of the Hebrew nrephet was 1it

crully accomplished, thut the earth

ions of popples,

was
izeharging lLier blosd and refusing
vover the slain,

After Waterloo the poppies fguin

spread their erimson coverlet above the
dead.  The blossoms, marked in the cen-
tre with the sign of the cross, which
legend says symbolizes the blood which
dripped into them from the pierced feet
uof Jesus, have had much cuuse sitee
1914 to blow between those other crosses
Crow an row.”"  War takes our bost, it
has been so often said; und the pity is
that theose who dfirst lifted the torch
could not Tive to see its light beginning
to shine with @ surer radiance. Let it
e hoped that it is piven to the poet
soldier surgeon and those who sleep with
him under the crosses, rude wooden
and velvet petalled, to know that the

voppies have not bloomed in vuin in
landers fields,
e
War Names in the News
Chardon-Vert, .. char-daun®vare
Bléville: . .. o oivvian Huy=veol
Fauhourg d'lsle, .. ... . fo-boor-dee]
Cuvillers.............. ku-vealay
Marvaux., . ..., v s MAT-Vo
Tourcoing, .. ......... toor-kwan *
La Bassée, ... .,.... ... la-basany
Grand Pré Vv e JERHINFoprgy
Fresnes frilte
* Nasal n,

to: |

Cund eat cagerly

to

Compa;ed_ i

War Songs

f
|
|
By Joyce Kilmer |
|

Jouee Kilmer, soho soas killed in aslion on
fhe .-;’l'rfrrd'_r; front on duguat 1, left a con-
siderable amount of wnpubliched material,
Theea three posthumuus bits ora reprinfed
from “The Bookman” for Octobor i eol-
factod works, verse and prose, together with

w brief biography, five wnpublished  poema
wiitlen i Prance and a nwmber of hix lot-
ters from the front, are to be published in @
meémarial coltume by the (feorge I, Dyran
Company this autumn.

[—Water-Color

USHING my way through the chatter-
ing throng of my brown-clad mates
to the rail of the troopship, 1 look at
still waler, greasy and opuque, A touch
of sunlight makes it splendid with rain-
hows, o great prismatic expanse, beanti-
ful, more beautiful than elear water could

P

b Broken onpra chatter the rainbow,
bringing & black clumsy rvowboal close (o |
our ship's side.  Around the black boat |
the rainbow settles.  The rower rests his

oars and lifts graceful entreating arms.
He weara pale blue overalls, In the stern
of his boat ju a little girl in a eardinal
cloak. On lher head is one of the caps
that moke 'Ihv French sailors look so gay
and pentle, a flat, round, blue thing with
a red pompom.  She clapg her hands when
lean  through the portholes and
loaves of brewd to her father.

[[—Breakfast

MAY breakfast in cither of two ways.
I I muy, as I'pass a steaming field-kitchen,
hold out by its long handle a shining alum-
inum basin, John Wilkert will put into
it ‘m big ladleful of rice, and Leo Maher
Also, be-
fore T leave the line T shall have three
long strips of broiled bacon and two thick |
slices white bread, and a canteen cup
full liat, sweet coffee. The breakfast
room is a meadow or the roadside neross !
from the barracks, There is good com- |
pany, hungry and mirthful, And over cur
heads noisy battalions of crows manceuvre,
ailyvaneing, retreating, hoarsely shouting
down us news of what awaits g he-
vond the frozen hills.

Or T may go to the House by the Foun-
tain.  Pierre's permission is over, so he
will mot ¢come in from the stable to smoke
my tobacco and tell me of life and death !
1 the trenches, Grandpére sits by the
fire, now and then blowing it to flame by
forcing his seant old breath upon it
through a long hollow tube, and toasting
for me & thick slice of war bread. Ma-
dame superintends (he heating of the big
iron pot of this morning's milk and the
three-lezged pot of coffes. Now my howl
a little precious sugar in ilie bottom
filled with hot milk. Madame deftly
pours hlack coffee inte it, and it becomes
riehly brown. I break my toast into It
maore eagerly than does
demure little Francine, who sits opposite
me, her schoolbooks beside her on the
hench. She has large innocent brown
eyes like her father's,  Her hands are so
bimy that T am surprised at hep dexterity
with the large pewter spoon, [ amafraid
that if I stare at her | shall embarrass
and make her gpill eafé au luit on
immaculate pinafore.

cooks
throw

of
of

to

|

her
her

[ll—Mirage du Cantonment

N ANY

Wise.

Low vich voice, delicale gay cries,

dea in fragile ehina cups, ices, macaroons, |

Sheraton and Heppelwhite and o'd thin |
spoons,

Ratlier dim paintings on very high walls,

YWindows showing lawns whereon the sun-
light falls,

Pk and silver gardens and broad kind
L,

And fountains secattering rvainbows at the
whim of the breeze,

luughing ladies, leisurely and

Fragrance, mirth and gentleness, a aum-
nmer day
In o world thut Has forgotten everything ¢
hut play.
Fatherland

(o Parteg)
l_:{_:]f. what would & man die?
For whut would a man be dead,
In April?—go down and lie
In a low bed,
And when spring wag passing by
Pull the covers over his head?

Dy men luve Fatherland

S0 that they die for these:
Night in blue vallevs and

lie breakers of blue seas;
Clouds marching, caravaned.
And star-acquainted trees:
Citles time's mayle gray

And talkative and wise;

Hills so old they may

Wateh pain with patient eyes;
Toung mountain tops that play
At touching the skies:

Tlhie heavens, like o bent hand:
The brows earth undsrneath®
Are these lig Futlierland,

For swhich mun stops his breati.
Takes off his body, and

Goes down with Death®

ta =it

IPure these what man would end
Iis vwn fire and lamp-light,
Iliz thought that is his friend
Aud sits by his hearth at night;
His old, acquainted clothes

And the sweet taste of bread

All of the things he knowe A
Go down in the earth and' be dead ?
N, this s Fatherland.

e which mend lifting up
Lafe, toss iy on the sand

Like witer from a cup;

A little land that has

Truth pound it like a sea,
Where dreams are many as

The leaves are on a tree,

Armd stars grow m the grais |
For men to touch and gec.

A little, holy land

Within all hearts of men

The earth holds in ber hand -
There he is citizen

With high, heroie things,

With fuiths and loyalties,

With deeds that put on wings,
Atil songs that sing of

these,

ELOISE ROBINSOXN.

Singing

Plunging  Into

Machine

" Gun

Fire!

THE MONEY YOU WERE GOING TO SPEND FOR THAT NEW

e

WINTER SUIT

By Grace Hoyt,

A American singer who has been touring the American camps aind

lospitals

in France

ART week we gave a performance at the |

front forabout 2,000 men who had been
in the trenches sinee Tebruary. Our
atage was a roped boxing platform in a beau-

tiful grove; the piane was two tones below |

pitch, my sister sat on a soapbox to play;

woman nurse to help them, noer have they
an X-ray. We went in to see the boys—
we were the only women who had been near
| there—very often, and T did so want to give
them extra pillows and make them more

. comfortable,

the army mules broke loose during one of |

our songs; the men festooned themselves in

the trees over our heads, or stood in mud
at least three inches deep, but we were all
happy. The nights in this part of France
are cxtremely cool, bul we wear white
gowns—the boys say it's a relief to see

something other than a uniform—and we |
are g0 busy after our perfermance starts |

that we don't have time to feel cold. Then

old peaple, children and mothers with babies |

—there are of course no young nien—come

to the out-of-door performances, and we |

always make it 4 point to do some of their
folksongs so that they can sing the choruses
with us,

We have brought over all the latest songs,
and when we leave a camp almoest every
main hus learned them. It is very wonderful
to hear a thousand or more of our boys
singing, especially when we realize low
utterly worn out they must be from actua!
battle. Directly they hear music they seem

. to forget everything but their almost child-

izh enjoyment of it,

| An Open-Air

Performance 5

Last night was another open-air perforni-
ance. It was in the public square, the piano
was backed up to the Hotel de Ville, tle
men sat on the flagging in a solid mass all
around us, and the colonel of the regiment
held the flushlight so my sister could see
to play. Not 4 hat was on in the whole
huge ecrowd, and you van't imagine with
what veally affectionate the
treat us.

respect men

It is ditferent when awe entertain newr the
front (we are away for a few duys now,
working for the waiting boys). There one
iz not allowed to use u light of any kind
on the streets, and it's quite ay experience

travelling in a huge army autowobile in the

rain, through villages, past moving troopa,

and all in absolute blackness, We sang for

General —————— ynd his staff ar his
lieadquarters in the banguet hall in a
chateau, It was u huge room, but we had

light from only three candles and the iron
shutters were closely fastened.

The dust is Deyond belief, and the boys
ot march ave exuctly as though they were
made up with whitewash. If we are indoors
when they pass we hang out of the windows
to wave at them, and you ought to see their
tired faces light up—even under the plaster-
like dust—when they realize that we ure

Awmericans. I¥ we ure out we sit on the
stone walls and the boys “fall out”
droves and are perfectly happy. In this

part of France it is quite hilly, like New
England, and the marching is tiresome and
difficult, their packs are very heavy, and
there is always the dust.

We have had twoe especially interesting
experiences in & hospital, singing, One was
at 2 small building used in winter for a

school, We sang in the courtyard (without |

any accompaniment), and the men who wers

well enough to get about sat on the grass |

around us; ihe windows were all open inte
the wards so that those who could not pot
downstairy heard something of what ‘d‘\
going on, at least, The doctors there are
busy day and night and there is not one

n |

Gayety in
|
| Hospital

The gecond hospital was where we enter-
tained about ,000 men. The “Ford” sprang
a leak or something, so that we didn’t reach
the building (Y. M. €. A.) until almost half
an hour later. That never happens—being
late, T mean—with us, but we found the
audience just as gay as possible. Hundreds
| were standing, hundreds we¥e sitting in the
windows,
stage was full and the rest sat on benches
| without any backs. We entertained for
| over two hours, They wouldn't let us stop.
They were quite the most enthusiastic audi-
ence we have ever had, 1 think, and how
they did sing! We are going baeck there
to sing probably twice a day in the wards
from which the men could not ecome to us.
At the end<they crowded round the stage
and shook our hands and thanked us until
we nearly dissolved in tedrs. When we see
all that we might have done we are ashamed
that we were not hers four years ugo!

If you know of any ene who hasn’t given
auite all he ean to the war, tell him to
please give any kind of an old piano to the
first hospital of which I've written; wou
can't funey the good it would do.

The dear old French people slop us on
the streets, call us the “suviers of France,”
tell us how brave () we were to come, and
kiss our hands. Yoy can picture just about
Row much there is Jeft of us by that time;
118 almosy tue affecting to stand! We hope
we shall never forget what we owe to ouy
Anierican boys who are here.

The French,
voung and old, have nothing but praise for
them, for they say they are alwavs gentle-
men. They are courageous, #ay, clean and
altogether the sweeiest creatures one Ccan
mmagine. Wo know, for aven't they betore
us in hundreds, day and night, almost al-
ways with children in their laps, always
thoughtful and always respectiyl?

| , Pieces of Scripture

To the Editor of The Tribune,

Sir:  Does Willium Randolph

mueh  he

Hearst
resembles Gloater
when he prints duotations from the Bible
#3 u heading on his editorjal page! Per-
haps he didn’t think we would see the re-
semblance and recognize him for what he
! But I know that You ecan be depended
upon to see it
“But then T sigh, and,
v Seripture,
Tell them that God bids us do good for
evil:
And thus T elothe my naked villany
With old odd ends stolen out of h'nly writ;
And seem a saint, when most I play the
devil.” —Richard TII.
Perhaps with the flag and the Bibls and
a few more odds and ends we might not be
able to recognize “Little Willie” at all if

realive how

with & piece of

owasn't for the fiet that what & man is
| always is preater than his veneiér of pre-
tence,

D.
New York, Sept. 29, 1918,

at the Front

| lead to the end of the war."

Many were in whesl chaira, the |

“The Times” Editorial
By Robert H.aIWurra_v

(Copyeight, 1518, by The Tress Poblishlog Cem pass
Tl Noew Fork AW ]
sSpocial Cable THspatch to Tha Wl
MEXICO UITY, Oct. 4, Diligent use i3

being made throughout Mexico by German
propagandists of “The York Tines"
editorial “The Peace Overture,”
which said that “from Vienna ha=

New
Austrian
coms
the first veritable peace offer, and it comes
in a form which the Allies may honorabls
accent in the confident belief that 11 will

“The

The Germans make it appesr that
Times" editorial represents the pacific
sentinient of the majority of the people of
the United States, France and England, and
that the war is being prolonged because of
the greed for money | the United States

In an editorial to-day based upon “The
Times” editorial, “El TIlemocrata” &sa
“Were it not for vast gquantities of mones
troops, arms, ammunition and ell kinds of
battle implements that are rroviding for
the continuance of hostilities, a pesce co:
ference would have taken place a long
time dgo. Several nations involved in the
war have made frequent peace proposals
and the answer of the White House has
always been ‘No,' the stubborn nepgation
that everybody Lnowse.

“*“Flie New York Times,” one of thelead
ing newspapers in the United States, ar
which credited with being the repre
sentative of the ideals of the Union and of
the people, has just published an editoris
that caused such alarm to the government
#5 to cause it, by censorship, to restr
15 circulation. abroad, while at the same
time the principal newspapers of Londen
and Paris have openly expressed the opin-
ion that Austris-Hungary's offer’'ngs muast
be considered, But the government of
Novth Ameries has declined to do so, and
15 following thiz line in abs=olute oppos
tion to the views of these two nations.

*“*Dollars are the sole incentive that av
counts for protracting the slaughter &s
long as possible. The United States holds
thet peace is not a subject to be decided
upon by poor, bleeding, hergic France
which would have entertained peace con
ferences in order to guit fighting, and that
neither is it a matter connected with the
tenecious disposition of Germany to de
fend itzelf apgainst the impending apggran
dizement of Enpland.”

—_—

Awful Boldness

Fo the Editor of The Tribune.

15

Sir:  The courage of the State of New
York in the ejettment of alien schoo!
teachers 15 something sublime. Nothing

like it ever has been seen on any European
battlefield. Surely the news of it will move
American soldiers to tears,

Teachers who even to-day are “alien
teachers” are to be given “time in which to

declare their intentionz and take out citizen-

ship papers.” Thus says bold Thomas E.
Finnegan, Acting State Commissioner of
Education.

That's right, Mr. Finnegan! If the alien
teachers still despize America, club them,
and maoke them become eitizens anyhow.

' We need a lot more such “citizens,” dop’t

we? Of course, they won't all sign up n
order to save their good American pay. Oh,
no! When they have “declared,” they wnll

be fina Americans, and can delightfully
evade the law that was bonestly intended to
purge our schools of their presence.

Great, indeed, is the State Department aof
Education; also wise iu the promotion of

Americanism! W. T. HORNADAY.
New York, Sept. 26, 1918.



